administer extreme unction to so illustrious a convert. It
did not take long, and as Hudleston departed, secretly as
he had come, the doors were thrown open and the anxious
horde came pouring back into the room.

Among them were the King's children, all save Mon-
mouth, and one by one Charles called them to his bedside.
To each he gave his paternal blessing, but he refrained
from any last words of advice. In life he had not tried to
mould their conduct, so now he only embraced them and
listened with a faint smile to their tearful protestations of
love. The scene so profoundly affected the already agitated
courtiers that the whole mob of them went down on their
knees where they were and with bowed heads they too re-
ceived the royal benediction. In the streets outside the
palace a shifting mass of the plain people stood, fearfully
whispering gloomy prophecies of the woes that would now
envelop England.

Many of them watched all night while in the close
atmosphere of the crowded sickroom, their King fought
for breath. Despairingly the physicians used their lancets
again, and managed to squeeze twelve more ounces of
blood from their exhausted patient. But even they did not
expect this operation to do any good, and at dawn they
were obliged to hold the dying man upright so he could
breathe. Gasping, he asked that the curtains be drawn and
the windows opened. For a few moments he gazed out into
the dull light of early morning. Tlien he turned again to
his followers. He spoke with ever-increasing difficulty as
he urged them to be loyal to their new King. To James he
murmured his last wishes. He wanted his brother to be
kind to his children.

ce And let not poor Nelly starve," he whispered.

The long agony was over now. At ten o'clock Charles
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